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on which the oarsman may im: the 
MODERN TYPES. i Bee rat hina Ne ee 
(By Mr. Punch’s Own Type Writer.) same pattern. A — for writing, half-a-dozen 
No. XXI.—THE AVERAGE UNDERGRADUATE. J famil shotnahe ¥ frames, a eup p* 
Txosr who live much in the society of the very middle-aged, hear ) a a cap, and a al woe 
from them loud and frequent com ts of the decay of courtesy and decora’ 
and the general deterioration, both of manners and of habits, obser- 
vable in the young men of the day. With many portentous shakings 
of the head, these grizzling censors inform those who care to listen 
, that in the time of their own youth it was under- 
stood to be the duty of young men to be pee as ~~ 
rous in their treatment of one another, an 
viour to women. And every one of on oe te has ordained that while he wears a cap and’ gown 
his hearers that he was intimately acquainted wi ee oung and leave his umbrella at home, even though 
man who fulfilled that duty with a cumeiotensrs and SE op 5 Lotion | the 1 rain should own in torrents. All these ordinances 
never since attained. Now, however, th e case is | observes strictly, eenats he can neither be “‘ hauled” nor “‘ gated” 
different. Young men have become Aa arrogant. Their | for setting them at defiance. Towards the end of his first term he 
seopess for age has vanished, their behaviour to ladies is familiar | begins to realise more ogee the joys toon found is 1 University 
ppant, their style of conversation is slangy and table, | life ; he has formed his se’ more or less found — na has 
they are wasting in ll proper reverence, thy are pam luxu- | become a connoisseur of p wine, he has with 
rious, affected, foolish. uous ; unworthy, in short, to be | learned to smoke, he has covininly exceeded his — a Tahowe he 
mentioned in the same breath with those who have —_ them, | returns to his home with the — scoviction that he anges a 
and have left to their degenerate successors a brilliant but unavailing _ terrify his tales of 
example of youthful conduct. These bay may or may not be misadventures, of his father by the 
founded to some keg in truth. At the best, however, their truth | new brilliance of his attire. Indeed it is a curious fact that what- 
is only a half-truth. eee ae wane pursui 
endures, it is probable that young men will 
have a large allowance of follies, of affecta- mn ait 
Sate ft extoovenets tier See route sae SS the two are generally 
of to- in certainly not without them. ; ——— = | , ‘war. Tide always ends in the triaungh of 
But, in Pre Ny ty ipa peeked og a ®| the power which th pomeson of the pure 
parison is en a o not appear to be the power 
at all inferior in ess, in modesty of o e. Pte ig ot 
bearing, and in reverence tothe generations “ mS. From a University point of Say “the 
that have gone before. Here and there in ivy 4, : id average father has as little variety as the 
London the antics of ae: Figo aenged sa \ : average son. 
into a torrent of foll ho ed Lin) AA Mil It must be noted that aver $ from the 
time even to think of acans ty el te Was wes \ University or his family circle, and in the 
comments of the world. But London is not | / .);.f ) society of ladies, the A LL peg 
the school to which one would look in ree wit MRA x | jj ateisshy. The wit that 80 
at its best. To find that in any considerable || | WS SSS 
ryt one must travel either toCambridge | | 
xford, and inspect the average under- 
graduaten who form the vast majority at 
N es Ly iter Undergraduate, hi 
ow the Average uate, as he 
exic, ond, Maps Se soins 1 not, 
tS oo a@ very bw 
which bring the the Heaton Uad 
to premature ruin. He =: qo a 
they are not very 
tations, bag ow! LA hh es his’ fextravagances, but they himself to be some day « hero sak pertip ol gent 
pass awa’ many not ein much the worse for the are in every College traditions which cause the ortip, Morne, who is 
On the wh ee lish- | a member of it to believe that the men of that particular society 
manbree, ma oye cod wore He salt of his/| finer fellows than the men of anyother. These traditions the Average 
The Avacane Uniermadanto will ines tees SShosthed,| The heeones Unteoioben get Se ak repeal ble positi 
e verage D hare ate ate ry e Ave es a e position 
not afflicted wah toe creak 3 ipee of aaae ee maitonation, and as a College emanates Salant theese bo mar ttain to the 
gifted, unfortunately, pion a fine contempt for modern languages. Universite Ts ht or to ~ Eleven. He passes his examinations with 
But he will have tak ioe on’ onourable in all school- a a 4 | tere ta oui h he passes them. He recks not of Honours. oc ho 
will have acquired th onl th and |or,the pass contents him. Sometimes he makes too much 
strength, but that tolerant shee Bs oT ale with- sionally he dines too well. — too, Ciaonninesh dentine variants 
out which no manly game can be sueriad es. These ties he will is peaubape @ Metis exxborent, aba often inclined to treat the 
with him to o0ses dy? him, | promenades at the Leicester Square Variety 
Seay ooo by Proctors, than asa temple of learning, mode- 
rated by examiners. 


During the Octaber term which mabe, kim 0. frecbman,: te 
Iguete of hs University and’ Calloe,” Ho learas 
ciquete of his University and College. Hi ss not 
customary to hands with his friends more in each 
he ie Cad ea 
eisa man 
Orford he will eave i 

















thet’ ht are never ood 
merely to plague him and his fellows - 
small attention, with enforced chapels, 

cut, and, with grace discipli i Fov1s.—The last nights on earth at the 

siders it advisable t ee ee i i RF Viliage Priest. May he rest in piece, The play 
their necessity es & ros A follows is, Called Back ; poets if 

learns that one Be ire hock of a cies attendance gy = ri plies. But one thing is abso! 





Chapel is, to enable the freshman to practise keepi Sr ice oan ee 
straight. Similarly, Latin Dictionaries and Greek stantin may now have a chance. 
, bulky, since, otherwise, they would be 8 there any chance of the 
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THE SMELLS. 
(Edgar Allan Poe ‘‘ Up to Date,”’) 
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What nasal misery their nastiness fore- | 


How they trickle, trickle, trickle, 


| 
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On the air by day and night! 

While our thoraxes they tickle, 

Like the fumes from brass in pickle, 
Or from naphtha all alight ; 
Making wi 9 stench, stench, 

In a worse than witch-broth drench. " 





fe: \ 
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| Of the — “pesmeern that so nauseously 

From = Smells, Salle, a Renelta; Smells, 

F the fu and of the 
rom ming ye 
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It. | j ' 
Sniff thefetid sewerSmells— | Mi 1 . fe | nN THE cyte re 
What a lot of typhoid their | | i} Pacha >} ) | | GorF! Golf! Golf! 
| ane PO a nd 
opr neem i) | Ww Mi WTR Sy edie df Ce cnpiine 
pleasant a UTE HT! : sea ; 
How they spread, snastous i Hl, | a And I would that my ears had 
Fallot bed bastorianmotes, | | | | ik meat ft S 
TIC: ty | [ ' 
What uistiarceames Geko | 1 Oh, well for the man of my 
To the foul Smell-fiend who| 4! | heart, 
glistens as he gloats That he bets on the “‘ holes ” 
On the boon. 








and the 
Oh, well for the a — 
that carri 
The ‘' one and earns Loy; 


Oh, from subterranean cells| 
What a gush of sazer-gas 


"lew it weds! 
OW it sw 
How it dwells Bes hey his red coat on, 
Ot te folly Sat impels | | he gpg 
To tho beeding wad the But oh for the touch of that 








golfer’s hand, 
That the “ niblick” wields 
with a will. 


Golf! Golf! Golf! 
Where the “‘ bunkers” vex 


by the sea ; 
But the days of Tennis and 
Will never come back to me! 


speeding 
Of *Pthe ‘Smells, Smells, 
Sm +5 a 
Of the Smells, Smells, Smelle, 
ae Smells, Smells— 


and the 'pes- 
“Saino arte Smells ! 








See the 8: cot the Smells— 
Lo 


m Smells | 
Oysrenities at CoLcHEs- 
dane Baw oll of plies a Wednesday the An, 
In the sllemce of the ni at nual Oyster was 
tees we muse on the old Colchester. Toasts in plenty : 



































Of Heinen, — —a Dismal Se Stan enon aes 
Still the ond onal a i - ; : as Bir phat mn opel 
org gmon. fata . ENFANT TERRIBLE.” 7 Upeoume otha, 

fee lone! bebe “I've BROUGHT you 4 Grass oF WINE, Mr. Paoressorn. PLEASE DRINK It pour ur opening <n 
And the people—ah, the|!T!” ‘Vat! PEFORE Tinwen? AcH, vr?” Why wasn’t 
‘* BEcavsE Mummy says you Drink LIKE A FisH, AND I WANT TO SEE Brarp asked ? 
meee m high as a church | ¥°U—— ! shelved? 
have gon SEEING THE STARS. 
For Bey air, that Demon’s tolling Tax following paragraph appears in the |THE LAST OF “ MARY'S LAMB.” 
In a muffled monotone columns of the Seattish Leader :— (“A firm in Sydney have completed 
eir doom, rolling, rolling “Those who were out of doors in Edinburgh at | ments whereby frozen sheep or lambs can be 
O'er the City overgrown. three o’clock on Saturday morning were startled by | livered at any address in the United Kingdom.”’} 
He is s neither man nor woman, the appearance of a brilliant meteorite in the| wy,ny had a little lamb, 
He is neither brute nor human, northern hemisphere. Its advent was announced Which she desired to send 
He’s a Ghoul ; by a flash of light which illuminated the whole 1 8. migh 
Spectre King of Smells, he tolls, city. A long fiery streak marked its course,and| Across the eoean 65 
he rolls, rolls. epee vist a mane than ‘ — J - -~ A present fo toa d. 
t strea straig it Da 
With his sohort of Bad Smells! begun fo fade, it broke into a sig-aag.” Likewise ip deviled ies? 
And his cruel bosom swells The phenomenon so graphically described,| So friendly Mary promptly went 
we the Lego Rey bak ago though remarkable, ei not, we beara, f in the Unto “a firm in Sydney.” 
te ciroumstances, entirely novel. Per it is ’ 
Tie Rr times times [ase coming. tne out ate] Pons rage 
~ ” crimes ear. Weun on New sDay, 
wa to reas @ Shae Sew cheer ste Sew Binns] Haase he 
6 Smells : three o’ in ing,” are no - 
To the Tones, Times, Times, quently startled inapsowhst similar manner.| Then nan Maer eat: She — “My lamb 
elling o way crimes, ‘ as white as snov 
In the f of Smells,— Tue Toornznres, —“ Toorn’s ” But pasted in P St don’t evund nice, 
_Of the Smell, Boel, Smells, alwa: crices urbe iieeies sation 2 ydney Merchant, No! . 
Brick-field Smells, bone-boiling Smells, appellation. Italways appears to havemoreto| ‘‘ hater m Getting | Oh! ~ 
Wi ape ay em do with palates than pictures, and to be more It tecpen 
ith us d Roses Srck, concerned with gums than gold frames. No| Still pyar ay 1 talak you onid, 
The old Swamp Fiend of moist climes! | doubt the head of the firm of Messrs. ARTHUR ivery guaranteed 
See him rolling with Toorn anp Sons is a wise Toor, so let him| go Mary’s lamb the ocean crossed 
Awful Smells, Smells, Smells— christen his gallery the the “* Arthurneam." He By “Frozen Parcel Pos Post ;” 
See him prowling with his Smells, is a Toor at you cannet top, I he is always| And Many’s Cousin said its chops 
Horrid Smells, —— ag oe coming out, this autumn he comes out Were seam ! 
Lone Ee Boal, Bolle, mc ells | *Tonser than ever with a most interesting Me 
Smells, on m: and varied ~ a Excellent examples you ORAL, 
Will the County Council free us from these| may find of J. B. Burexss, J. C. Hoox, ence, though it pays “cent. per cent.,” 
Bastien LEPace, Suse Vitis Corz, Prrer Sones, destitute of A 
Jusr Now toe Carer Nitz-rer my Pants, | Granam, Lae — C. Catrnror,| And makes hash of mane 
— CLEOPATRA. Maxcus er 


notables. Dear to the Nursery ditty. 
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ROBERT AS HUMPIRE. 


myself 
I was a takin of my| [rt is stated that Madame Parrt presented Mr. GLapstows with a box of voice lozenges.) can ginerally 
favrit walk, Friday j 


from Charing 
was a Ww 
Cross to my own 
om Hee mpeg Ry 
w a 
me on the sholder 
said to me, “ Please, 
Sir, are you the sillybrated 
Mr. Roper, the ~ 
Waiter?” _ fn course 


werry famous Lawyer 
lives, as can git you out 
of any amownt of trubbel, 
and then opened the letter, 
and read the following 
t estonishing words, 
wiz. : — ‘* Mr, BERT, — 
can you come immediately 
the Club, as you 
— can a a very 
eavy wager is now 
a between two Noble 
who are here await- 

ing your arrival, You wi 
be well i for your 
trouble. Bearer will 
pod page nS N.” 
I coud learn nothink from 





my jewwenile guide, so I 
told “him to lead the way 
started, an 


I need ardly say that, 


an 
: : Give him voice lozen 
-_ {= Pack them, address them, as neat as can 


the most kindest manner, 


and ewen smiled upon mo| And courteously hand them to W. G.! 


Mellifi Nightingale, melody’s source 4 
Si Le asa great comple-| Oar Golden (mouthed) Ragle hath grown | The “af scarcely a ile but | I 
’ ; “ 


mostfreely, which in course 


One on ’em then adrest 


a bit hoarse ; : ‘ 
me sumwot as follers, But = h Aquila’s husky with age and | He may have a good ear for the nigh 


“I’m sure, Mr. Ropenrt, 
we are werry much 
obliged to you for coming 









Parti tke, Patri, take, Grand Old 





PHILOMELA AND AQUILA. 














— 





3 en ee SS . 
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_ Tom YO, 
soon as you can. | His 


arrange a duet! 


sti 





A cough-drop, a lozenge, a jube-jube, | wanted ? 


tin- | departure. 
ts Fair Philomel comes to old Aquila’s aid!!! Being, I hopes, 
His sweet Philomela will set him to-| Faith! the picture is pretty, so here ’tis| of strict werassity, I never 
rights, portrayed P 


feels as it E 
as it’s necessary 
manetane m cha- 
et 
“The question for you to 
deside is this: = Ses 
and most himportant - 
ner that is about to be held 
mr me oe 
ere Gan allt bs pemente 
Tansee onenian 
he added, smiling, "30 
parle mer - 
tives, as stagger 
The 3 
eases, thab pons antes 
a — 
ay, have 
How many of reg ed 
stand up while one on ’em 
drinks?” Delighted to 
anh a 
ansers, 
Sean” het 
shouted out, ‘* on 
To which I ied, ‘* One 
to take off and hold up 


t 


tions, bu’ 
larynx will strengthen and lubri- | “‘ Horder! Horder!” 
cate too. ipe again yet ; | the fust Gent coming up to 
His old ‘* Camp Town Rese heli ed 


Nay—who knows? — with you may/| what 


certain 
trill! | Poplar Prinee, and took my 
a man 


wunce took ewen so much 











so reddily at my request. 
At which they all cried, ‘‘ Here! 
here!” ‘‘You of coarse under- 
stand what we wish you to do.” 
To which I at once replide, 
‘Quite so, my noble swells.’ 
At which they all larfed quite 
lowd, tho’ I’m sure I don’t kno 
why. He then said that it was 
thort better not to menshun the 
names of any of the Gents pre- 
sent, and he then presented me 
with a little packet, which he 
requested I woud not open till I 
got home, and then proseeded to 
xplain the Wager, somthink like 
this. on of the ae ee 
present, it apeared, disag 
upon a certain matter, and, want- 
ing a Humpire of caracter and 
zowtenes to decide between them, 
‘agreed to a surgestion 
that had bin made, that of all 
the ~ ya in Lundon none 
coudn’t be considered more fitter 
for the post than Mr, Rosgrr, the 
sillybrated Citty Waiter ! 
I rayther thinks as I biusht 
wisibly, and I knos as I bust out 
into a perfuse prusperashun, but 








The true History. Queen Cleopatra dying from the effects of several Bites of 
Asp-aragus. Or is it truer that Queen Cleopatra died from eating too 
much of something “ En Aspic” ? Ask Sardou, Sara, & Co. 





a at the little packet 
as the Gentoue me, but I couldn’t 
help feeling ewery now and then 
& see if it quite safe, which 


course it way, apd omen when 


"em send to 








At THE AtHamsRa. — Claude 
Duval, a new mi music 
by Epwarp Sotomon. Mr. Frank 

ELLI has to ‘‘ stand and deliver” 
the lines of Messrs. Bo R a 
Morton. As the description 
6 mon: ” ig suggestive 
of music, why didn’t the authors 
invent a special name for the 
entertainment, and call it the 
** Solomonologue””? Most 


pressive. 
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OUR BOOKING-OFFICE. WINTER OPERA. 

The Dead Man's Gift, by Hunsent Compron ; the title of which : : : 
lead one to imagine something - weird and wcamy. pi eazay Tealien a is auite winter Toes, in Cover Gare at 
Mr, Compton doesn’t to ‘make your flesh | happy omen is the name of MARIA hose Valentina in Les 
abe egy mere of ths alts to cond a1 Siting. Sepena s were the record. 
8 romance, finding 18 exciting. | It is said to be an uninteresting I remember everybody 
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“ Blackie and Son.” 


handsome capitally illustrated gi 
assistants have done their wor 

** No, ae, my dear and venerable Mr. . 8 
the Baron Dawe eminent ¥ poy - Academe, Mir j 
niscences”? BentiEy aNnD Son have jus’ “if you are , os . ‘ 9 
correctly quoted in the P. M. G., your memory i absclutely at fault Our Maggie McIntyre as “La (Prima) Donna del ‘Lago.’ ” 


in describing DoveLas JERROLD as ‘Editor of Punch.’ He never been “ ” USTUS 

was. vour account of the d —_ at the hebdomadal board of the a be 0 ARB ngpeerss pes anepoit,eurefully pasked, “G 

Punch Staff College must be taken with several pinches of salt, as} y "in ime fot the Hoyal Italian Seton, More nice 

never onee in your lengthy career have you been resent at any one — = in the Louis Lovepay,—hope shell ‘ _ 

of these symposia. No matter. Your health, and book!” nig t” as well, and be s ready. to dance,—and “‘ Jusarm 
Permit the Baron to strongly recommend MRIoN CrawForD’s 4/9 tins !"—does she! Bless ber sart! ignor Axo ‘irrr as ARRY 

Cigarette- Maker's Romance. "Slight indeed ante plot, and oe the | woul say, is the energetic ‘* Conductor,” so that Signor Leys t 

ra 48 persone ; DU ’ 3 ” 
Sethencentit sien same ak 2 inside—all tight ! ought to go along pleasantly, and 


| ge mer aire finish, and oye. PE nth y a Lomenarmesy wa Mile. Srromretp in the 


ingly nnale Sale So told. = oe “h a times by s hangs filled 
jignor cas, the e ardo, 
The wonder of it is that so But what ¢ fine old crusted piece of f Talented oom nity the 


little to tell should have} Opera is, with about as much to do with Scotland as it has with 
occupied two volumes ; and 7 A Sort! "from ti the general demeanour and appearance of the Chorus 
a greater wonder remains, | of + and, Knights,” and ‘Friends of Lord AsHTox,” the 
which is, that, at the close, | Agntows one evident in second-rate set at Lammermoor. ‘How- 
the reader should wish ever, it must be nitted t their attitude, as spectators of Lucia’s 
there were a third. = delirium, left nothing to desire on the score of repose—the VERE DE 
gh an of be, chins, a seantn aamnaliee 273 
ue 

i cache Dan a eked oe Gea stn 

in Lincoln green hunting costume, tom 8 
make the reader * * wish 88 | fathers weinran a marble colonnade—to yt necessary local colour. 
there was more on it,” a¢-| Good house on Saturday for Robert ¢ ‘Bend —aatien our “‘ Ropmnt” 


to the philosophic 
nine of Sam PWellee “ = But Signor Laco must not be satisfied with things as 











respondence, has 
se this novel of PROGRESS—FIN DE SIECLE! 
. CRAWFORD’s goes forth 
i 1991. by th ¢ Shipping Federation. 
A Cigarette-Maker’s Romance. > = beat imprimir. the! 1802. ‘The The Railway Union Jon decide to stop all traffic until labour is 
poor little tte-maker requires . | cheaper: 


4 
ll ae that the Baron should say to his et re ae ” 1803. * The United Coopenative Stores secure monopoly of Trade, ~ 
RA. bed Toy very OF ote cipareti per emer Sofie. ‘Kins alent brane Ree oi disbanded, join the Burglar Association, : 
harming story, says emphatically, Tux Banon pk Boox-Worms, ef ditch tea Pallaveze now manbers: 
895. Publication of newspapers throughout the civilised world, 








Horz FoR THE East oF LoxpoN UNDER THE Nzw| suspended. 
Mayoratty.—If South, Kensington and ” Haahionahe Wes are — daeremes pe pane of land, and Reread property. 
now complaining everywhere in the 8. an district, version of every public building on our Quarters 
the City and the East End may, for one year at least, rejoice in the of the Globe into = for the indigent. 


supreme rule of the Savory. ‘ecan’t write of Savory wi tadding — Strike of the Butchers, the Bakers and the Candlestick- 
Moore, so we must mention thet the name of Savory is ominous for 
the continuation of the Mi Mayoralty. The Guildhall Banquets end 1899, Strike of the Dootors, and the Undertakers— Fin de Siéele! : 





with a Savory. 1900. Strike of the Lawyers—Fin du Monde 
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THE ‘SPREAD OF CULTURE DOWNWARDS. 


Jones ‘to Mrs J). * Esk®R VOO NE PONXAY PAM KER LA NOOVELLE FUM-DE-SHOMB AYT EXTRARDINAIRMONG JOLEE?” 
Mrs. J. (who is over-considerate of her Servants). ‘‘WsE—MAIS IL NE FO PAH PARLY FRONXAY DEVONG LEY DOMESTEEK ; CE N’AY 


PAM POLEE, Voo savvy!” 


The New Scotch Housemvrid, ‘‘On, MonstkuR, QUANT i CA, CB NEST PAS LA PEINE DE VOUS GENER DEVANT MOI. JE COMPRENDS 


ASSFZ BIEN LE Faascais!” 











TIPPERARY JUNCTION, 


Jouw Mortey sings :— 
Atn—“ Tipperary.” 
Ou, polities puzzle, and partisans vary, 
In nelitey autumn on Albion's shore ; 
But och! there’s good business in New Tip- 


perary, : 
So to take a look round I will take a run 

o’er. 

Prince Anrur looks proui, but his policy ’s 
poor— 

No doubt, he’d be happy to show me the 
0or ; 

But the Paddies will welcome an English | 
grandee— 

They ’ve had Suaw-Lerevar, they'd rather | 


have me! 

So I laugh at all fears of things going con- 
trairey 

(She loves me, does Ear, the shamrock- 
gowned fairy), 

I'm sure there's good business in New 


In New Tipperary ! 


ArTavur BALFour sings :— 
A1n—“ Of to Philadelphia.” 
Faith! Jomn Mortry thinks he’s leary, 
And he’s off to Tipperary ; 
My policy he thinks he’!l be a thorn in ; 
But before he comes away 





He will find to spoil my play 
He must get up very early inthe mornin’. | 


Wid his bundle on his shoulder, 
He thinks no man could look boulder, 
And he’s lavin’ for Auld Ireland widout 


warnin’. 

For he lately took the notion 

For to cross the briny ocean, z 
And to start for Tipperary in the mornin’. 


Joun Mortey sings’ :— 
Arrn—“ Tipperary.” 
Br St. Pathrick, I’ve hit on the thing I was 


after 
(Good luck, Morizy dear, says 0’ Brix to 
me 
My i Batrovs bould, will be no case for 


ughter, 
Ili leave ye no leg for to stand on, ye ’Il see. 
Of course you will say that my story’s not 


b 
But who belave such a fellow as you? 
By Jingo, I’ve something to talk about now ! 
I'll e ye to sit up and snort, that I vow! 
I’ll give ye the facts, ye can’t prove the 


My ceeny and Uapocna’s Gill pochabiy ‘tary 

ye and CaDDELL 8 y ’ 

Bat The found good business in New 
Tipperary | 


In New Tipperary ! 


AnirHcr BaLFour sings :— 
Arn—“ Of to Philadelphia.” 
When they tould me I must shpake a pace, 
I tried to kape a cheerful face, 
h obvious lack of matther I was 
mournin’ ! 





Bat, oh sombre-faced Jonnw Morter ! 
Ye desired to help me purely . 
When ye went for Tipperary widout 
warnin’ 
Though tale could scarce be boulder, 
Yet my hits straight from the shoulder 
Will make ye mourn the hour that ye 
were born in. f 
And I think ye’li have a notion 
Ye were'wrong to cross the ocean, . 
And raise rucktions in ould Ireland in the 
mornin’ ! 
Joon MoRiLey sings : — 
Arn —“ Tipperary.” 
I may yet have to sail o'er the blue seas to- 
morrow, 
Once more sail away to the Isle o’ the West, 
They yet may subpena me, much to my 


sorrow, 
And then my strange tale will be put to the 
But manos, oan find, when once more I 


come 
Of matter for s es I shall have no lack. 
ae and Ditton from judgment have 
own, 
Bat with Batrova, I fancy, I’1l still holdmy 


own. 

That flight in the boat was a fanny vagary, 
Bat the pictare I’ll paint wil make 
SaLisBoery scary, . : 
And set the bells ringing in Naw Tip- 

perary ! , 
In New Tipperary ! 
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TIPPERARY JUNCTION. 


Ricut Hon. A. B. “ BLESS JOHN MORLEY,—NOW I’VE GOT SOMETHING TO SAY!” 
Riout How, J. M. “‘ BLESS ARTHUR BALFOUR,—NOW I’VE GOT SOMETHING TO TALK ABOUT!” 
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TO ENGELBERG AND BACK. 
Being a few Notes taken en route in search of a Perfect Cure. 


“On! he’s ever so much better. Why he only had two 
stumbles, and one cropper dsing ‘his three hundred’ yrds this 
morning. That t beats the record, anyhow. 

Yi JERRYMAN is describi the effect the peopl, who have 
already having on the Dilapida One to serwsel pare Se 


ped or ag ge ets 
or met, seen, or 

heard of invalids who have 

satisfactory ex- 


undred 
tinued, meditatively ; as if 
the solution of the social 
problem ~ caused 
some anxious thought, 
‘ ** without inclined to 
™ launch out a little more 
\ than one under ordi- 
ain omltie a at home. 


it necessary to k 
their dining: ealocn at su 


an excessive temperature, 





A Pleasant Little Excursion. 
and waste quite so much time between the different courses. 


And here the mild-mannered Clergyman had real ground for 
complaint, for the German recipe for table Nible @ héte dinner seems to 
be som: very much like the following :—Get a room that has 
been smoked in, with closed and tightly-fastened windows and 
doors, all the morning. Light the stove, if there is one, and 
_ on the gas, if there is any. You begin your dinner. Take 
wee, — or even four times ofevery course, g¢ savagely 


d defian y at your neighbour as yu pass the dish, Sit 
oer each, allowing a good . uarter of an hour for its proper 
Hoution, and keep this up the perspiration drops from your 


face. Finally, in about two hours’ time, having carefully mopped 
our fore quit the table for the ‘‘Conversations Saal.” 
ere (still keeping in gas and stove, if there is one) smoke till you 
can’t see six feet before you. Keep this up till you have had enough 
of it, and feel the time is getting Oe 390 Sas Denes See 
edition of the same process at supper. this is how the 
German element—a very formidable one at the Hotel Titlis—for the 
most part, conducted itself over the principal meal of theday. There 
were, of course, exceptions, for all Germany is not essentially 
German ; yet it must be confessed that the prevailing features were 
of this faring and, for the want of a more descriptive word, I 
ordinary 


would ~ sweltering " , not fully appreciated by the 
trav " Briton, who, wi tever else he may be, is not .. = 
a, ¢ ough he does set the proper value on a breath of 


“ Get him up? Of course we can get him up,” rejoined Dr. Muz- 
CHISIDEC, warmly. This in answer to some dou bts espeenned © by one 
S Se ae wares its of our party as to the possi a 

the Dilapidated One over one of the stock cnvaniand 
neighbourhood, to wit, the Firren Alp. ‘‘ Why, put him into a 
chaise d porteur, and we could get him up the Titlis itself, and 
throw in the and the Gross- for the matter of 
that, aswell. Baedeker makes only a two and a half hours’ affair of it.” 

_ And so we find ourselves in due course, doing the Sone sy 


a Ten TI be hanged if I think it’s a bit better than 
up Primrose Hill, twenty times running: and not near such ; 
going —s. observes young JERRYMAN, after we 4 
struggling up & peesipiioes ‘mountain path, occasio: 

ves 


slipping rt in the bed of 4 
peor aos = Fn a mm ours and a half. 





SCIENCE AND HEART. 


Ry eee mo egeines a ae 
* Having, 8a sev 

*r found’ that the 
head and beg the uninjured 
wings retained full vitali - It tried 
is | %° Ay, but ey lacked the necessary 
balance through the 


“A 
with a wasp. 
a wasp in two 


loss of the abdomen. 
iV | To test: the matter further, I cut out an 
eens St Se 6 cay Lah coer 
board, as nearly following ape o 
or | natural body 4 possible. To fasten the 
appendage to the wasp, I used a 
oxgall . or more stic 
stances "eden not do, as it im 
use of the wings in flight. Presently the 
ie and, to my sur- 
wasp, after one or two inef- 
Fectual soteal efforts, vas, ow in rather lopsided 
fashion to the window. It then buzzed 
about for at least a quarter ip an hour, 





eventually fi out at the to - it was vigorous when it flew wg ee 
y fying fs Extract from an Evening 
The Benefit of Humour in PHILosoPHERS can always do more 
Philosophy. by a sense of humour : 
Witness the droll — 
Of this same scientific gent. 
For he, his fragal breakfast finishing 
The and bacon fast diminishing} 
oted how o’er his e 
A Wasp was buzzing undismayed. 
General Reflection : We all are apt to be inhosp- 
Attitude of Man towards Itable to the humble Wasp— 
the Wasp. t I of domestic insects, 
The terror of the feminine sex ! 
The Philosopher shares § And our aver ag og h igeul, 
the prevailing Prejudice. Was no sete on hs 
His Method. He let it his plate 
He poised a knife be on bis plate: Fate. 
The Blow falls. Next—with . sudden flash ere 
on ey epee opse 
¥ ich, be ype rnd \parione omen, ’ 
; ine. westru own abdomen 
salon gina Wie And sees its once attached tail-end dance 
A brisk pas-seul of i ce! 
+ et iotten bitter than See racks 
nified Behaviour of the teously indignan’ 
Wop As proudly (yet with perfect taste) 
It turns its back upon its waist, 
And seeks, though life must all begin new, 
The ee at 8 Science tat fe 
i *s Remorse. e Man 
<imaee nanan Prick him with self-accusing smart, 
. To see that ineffectual torso 
Go fluttering about the floor so ; 
The Uses of a Scientific i informs him that, divided, 
Education. A wasp for flight is too lopsided. 
Be, with ay ee = | fates 
: it up a su 
Reparation. Pr Drow roving g ite new pos ew ior, 
as — superior. 
His Process. He cut it sara teh od cua 
And stuck it on with a hard. 
on she pean to vulgar ood ' 
Wopse as as new 
Forgiveness. teal the insect soared 
Away, with self-respect restored 
To find that mutilated pert of — 
Had been so well replaced by 
Further pensetinge of the _ comie. t, again complacent, 
Philosop eae 
And tna letter to the Wola 
Told, how, the Wasp, deonch halved, was 
as bow how, , despite a treatm a treatment a 
t left 
Moral. The Meval—hewe this poen poem 


’ Tis ne’er too late for mending pen! 








think young YMAN’ 4A “Corrme” Ossernvation.—This is from the Daily Graphic :— 
owas eae — Se a Pee ENERALS.—TWO WANTED to do the work of a small house; £14-£18 ; 
for two in family; easy place, early dinners ; very little company. 
How sad! At how low an ebb has our Army arrived under recent 
= AND pay tel eR Me por of ee el clasts da cpm art mt sept aie oes S 
in aul’s seems ve ovtting everyone himself advertising a vertisement 
ears. Quite s muddle, Western Church, and ax Easton rite’ | the above. “Not mush “company drill”; so, {f easy, it will be dull, 
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A SALE OF YEARLINGS.——-THE VERY LAST OF THE SEASON. 
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A PERILOUS TUG OF WAR. 















































“The labouring men, as a class, are rapidly 
approaching to a footing of full equality with the 
capitalist, and it is even possible they may become 
the stronger of the two. . .. They must be con- 


are, judged in the light of the public interests. . 

Labour and Capital may have separate interests, 
yet their separate interests are little, in the long 
run, a8 com) with those in which they are 
united.”—Mr. Gladstone at West Calder. 


‘“* Till the war-drum throbb’d no longer, and the battle-flags were 

In the Parliament of man, the Federation of the world” ; [furled, 
the youthful Poet Laureate pictured it in lim verse ; 

Now the Federations fight each other | Better is’t, or worse ? 

Bee, the battle-fiags are flying freely as on War’s red field, 

And the rival hosts are lugging, straining—neither means to yield. 

For the war-drums, are ey silent? Nay—they ’re aot of 

parchment now, 

But, Frith a ink and and paper, ~ bor Ei raise a loud tow-row ; 

Be it ata Club, or Pub, 

Public eseaatt are waettetea with hele nook ceaseless rub-a-dub ! 


Tug of War! meade trae, Highland ! mere friendly war, 


As when rival muscles tussle, Hig] lad or British tar, 
Tis a furious fight a outrance, k knotted each to each, 
Heels firm-planted, aubeadien till the knobby knuckles 


bleach. 


tent to have their class interests, ‘whatever red And a 




















| Potgeest Masters struggle, Federated | | 
oilers strain, 

Each intent on selfish interest, each on \ 

individual gain, 
chasm yawns between them, anda si 

gulf i is close behind ! | 

What is the most 1S a of such con- 
flict fierce and blind ? 

Unionism ’gainst Free Labour, Capital 

I oreo! wang! be fighting f ce te 

8 1 two a ‘or some 
‘* Federate”’ the Libyan lions as against the herds, 
Fe ate ean Hane 9° He ties nok be focled by words! 


Say the tenee-cteninel rope-strands sunder, say that either band 


vail 
Shall not ** conquer” in the issue a synonym for “‘ fail” ? 
Banded Unions persecute ,” aud Federated Money Bags 
Semesters i once” Fools ! Haul dows those flags 
ition is not conflict. So the Grand Old Casuist says, 
with the sager caution of his earlier calmer days. 
a Pope at the tense tough-stranded rope, 
not their aim or 


On a precipice 
Rival Federated Wrongs will maeee further Common Le 














“GIVE IT TO THE BARD!” 


Mr. Rosert IncERsort speaking of. ona at, Poet Watt Wurr- 
man on the occasion of presenting o gee r- eccentric poet 
with the ‘‘long contemplated testmonial, ote The Times, 
said, that ‘‘W. W. is intellectually hospitable nthe sounds like | 0 

‘ready to take io eevner old and —~ to Se a creed | Courteous, 
mi because i Ww ite-beard 
wears s venerable look ; and relics on ite maak to hide it apd : 
and fear.” Now this was rather mon a Bess, wie 6 Geen 
shoulder” Tt seomed eo if Ronexr white hair iched to tmply, 


** come to bury ‘ Wurman,’ not to praise him.” Then he went 
“Neither does Wurman accept everything new.” This clearly 
excepted the testimonial, which, we may suppose, was brand new, 
eon | contemplated” it might ha: reget fle dusty : 
con a ve a or 
rrouldy. "then finished the oution, & epigrammatically, 
and emphatically, thus “He” (ie., Waar We “wants 
truth "And with all our heart and soul we reply, ‘‘ We wish he 
may it.’ 


Ma. Punon’s Prize Novets.—No. V., “‘ Mignon’s Mess- Room,” | la 
will appear in our next Number. 








EMPLOYMENT OF CAPITAL. 


Sre,—In the St. James's Gazette of , of aeaies wok Gant was a 
pepe from Mr. Bucnawan'’s Modern Review, where, in support 
he quotes “ — Whatever may be the 
cutward and Yale frm, of Mr vonamay’s religion, it is dis 
Siastema se without making the nal let i: 
name of a wi a 
sac as sactocs make capital out of an 
Here, I may say, that Mr. y AA 3 contributions to recent 
journalisti —- have been mostly capital letters But to 


return, ae Poss Sere or Porr Passrm ? 
Toit aot mis-pelt? in vain have for the name of 
this P heiat deem.” here in the mean 


ng a Roman 


time, YT thie past ——e. > alate of Bn- 
Mzmo rrom Nemo, 


Pontiff. Please accept this 





SomeTHiIne In A Name.—‘‘ Mork Top Sronmoutn Dartie” (any 
other names ?) oe Advocate, Q.C., H.M.’s Solicitor- General 
panes Me aan a good mouthful thfal all ¢ ay almost as 
**Jonw RicHaRD mie Asteanees of Rejected 

—has been elevated to the Scottish Judicial Bench, Good. The 
More the Merrier! Ton is the fest half of Tod-dy which is the 
foundation of whiskey. Your health, More Toddy! Srox-mourm is 
pre pd pee MF ng whatever mouth may be chosen to 
er aoe Toddy. And finally, “ Dantine” is a term — 


itt 


: 





and henceforth 
SrorMOUTH =e ** Coane” is *‘ our Dantine, our gay Cavalier!” 
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IN OUR GARDEN. 


VERY odd thing. Just as 
? we had got into Our Garden, 
were, so to speak, turning u 
our sleeves to hoe and dig, 
have been called away. It is 
Mr. G. who has done it. The 
other day the Member for 
Sark and,I were out weeding 
the walk—at least he was 
ing, and I was remarking 
to him on the healthfulness of 
out-door occupation, more 
especially when pursued on 
theknees, Up comes the gar- 
dener with something on a 
pitchfork, Thought at first it 
was a new development of the 
polyanthus. (We are always 
growing strange things. The 
ember for k says, “In 
Our Garden it is the unex- 


out to be a post-card. 

ener is very careful to keep up our new character. If the missive had been 

rought to us in the house, of course it would have been served up on a plate. 
In the garden it is appropriately handed about on a pitch-fork. 

** My dear Tosy”’ (this is the post-card), ‘‘ I’m just going up to Edinburgh ; 
another Mi ian Ca) ou have been with me every time; don’t desert 
me now; have something quite new and original to say on the Irish Question ; 
would like you to hear it. Perhaps you never heard of Mitchelstown? Been 
looking up particulars, Mean to tell the whole’story. Will be nice and fresh ; 
come quite a shock on Batrour. Don’t fail; Yours ever, W. E. G.” 

Didn’t fail, and here I am, not in Our Garden, but in Edinburgh. Left the 
Member for Sark in charge. A little uneasy; never know from day to day 
what his well-meant but ill-directed energy may not achieve. At least the 
celery will be safe. One day, after I had worn myself out with watching gardener 
dig trench, Sark came along, and in our absence filled it up. Said it looked 
patey t have long hole like that in respectable garden. Supposed we had 
been laying a drain; quite surprised we weren’t pleased, when he gleefully 
announced he had filled it up. 

Just come back from great meeting in Corn Exchange. Difficult to realise 

it’s years since Mr. G. here in first campaign. A great deal hap- 
pened in meantime, but enthusiasm just the same. . lo a trifle 
older, but Roszsery still boyish-looking. Proceedin ed wi m 
of Delegates presenting addresses to Mr. G. Excellently arranged; reflects 
great credit on Par "Campeens. (Capital name that for manager of variety 
troupe.) Leading idea was to present imposing representation of Liberal Scotia 
doing homage to its great chief. Pat caught on at once. En stal- 
wart men: none of your seedy sandwich-board fellows; responsible-looking 
burghers of all and sizes. Got them together in room at left door of stage 
—I mean of orm; free breakfast; oatmeal cake ; unstinted heather-honey 
and haddocks. Mr. G. seated in chair in very middle of stage, the place, you 
know, where great tragedians insist upun dying. Prompter’s bell rings; Dele- 
gates file in, every man with what looks like a red truncheon in right hand; 
advance slowly along front of stage till reach chair where Mr. G. sits, appa- 
rently buried in deep thought. 

** What ho!” he cries, looking up with a start. : 

- "ty bape 5 says the sandwich- man—I mean the Delegate,‘‘I bring 
hither the addressof the Possilpark, Lambhill, Dykehead, Camburnathen, Wishaw, 
Dalbeattie, Catrine, and Sorn Liberal and Radical Association. Will I read it ?’ 





“*T think not,” said ae ae firmly, and 
ye Peigate, bending the red Sig t . G., passed on. 
Mr. G. smiling and bowing; audience : 
He’s from the Duntocher, Faifley, 

Pennicuik, C Car- 


L. of stage, crosses, 

CAMPBELL wai ; a r anything 

fo, wrong to spoil his carefully-devised plan. But every- 
ae ” Par whispered in ear of the 

* e away now,” Pat w ear man 
from Poailpar &e. 

Possilpark, &c., at the clue, darted round rear of stage ; 
got round in good time to L.; fell into line, and was 
ready to come on again. with Immense 
success! At the end of first three-quarters of an hour, 
Pat CAMPBELL a block ; pressure of innumerable 
Delegates so great, doncha, "¢ move off the stage 
in time, This gave opportunity for two of the stoutest 
burghers to go through quick change; 
dressed in kilts. This fairly fetched down house. 

“The interminable procession,” as Rosgprry slyly 
called it, might have gone on till now, rpg were 
the arrangements. But there was some of Mr. G. 
making a 
the last delig 
audience, to Mr. G., who, though 
he had entered thoroughly into the' fun of the thing, was 
Dagens va lees, 4 Se and ki Fegan. 
is was excellent, y RosepeRy’s introduction 
of the travelling Star; a model of terse, felicitous lan- 

. Only one hitch here. Speaking of Mr. G.’s 
al age, he likened him to famous Doge of Venice, 
‘old Dawporo.” Rosesery very popular in Edinburgh. 
But audience didn’t like this; something like groan of 
horror ran along crowded benches. A 

‘*Nae, nae,” said one old gentleman, momentarily 
taking his knees out of the small of my back, ‘‘ that 
winna do. ‘Auld Wotite’ is weel enoo, but to ca’ a 
man Auld Danpo1o te his face gars me greet.” (Often met 
with this phrase in songs and Scotch novels: curious to 
see how it was done; fancy, from what followed, it’s Scotch 
for taking —_ 

Barring this slip, everything went well. GLapstowE 
delightful. So fresh, so informing, and so instructive! 
Began with lucid account of Battle of Waterloo; lightly 
sketched the ~—- of partie at the pane Ka the haem 
agitation in 38 in passing a yay 
conflict between the Northern and thern States of 
America (‘sons of one mother” as he pathetically put 
it); and so glided easily and naturally into a detailed 
rrrraae aceiennd, Socks plone tour soesnamdotaibaget 
cidentally men‘ D ‘our years a 

Audience sat entranced. You might haye heard 

in drop, if indeed you wanted to. I wish the Member 

or Sark had been here to hear it. He would have 
been much more usefully employed than in that h 
pursuit to which he has given himself up, the growing of 
the peelless potato. He’ll never do it, 








CornwaLt In Baxer Staeer.—The worst of Cornwall 
is, itis so far off—indeed, it has hitherto been quite out of 
sight. Ev ing comes to him who knows how to wait. 
e waited, and Mr. Jonw HottiwesHeaD ht Niagara 
to Westminster. We waited again, and Mr. Anraun 
Voxrns brings Cornwall to Baker oe introduces 
us toa clever young sea-scapist, Mr. A. WARNE- 
Bro together a mi 
brown at all, heis as fresh and bright . 
minted sovereign. Go and look at his ‘Liza , 
—he isn’t an animal-painter, though the title looks like if 
—his ‘ Breaking Weather,” his “ Rain Voila,” his * Inne 
Head,” or any one i a ictures, say if you 
don’t agree with Mr. Punch. The whole of them are so 
true to Nature, are so faithful in their wave-drawing, there 
is such em such a ro them ~~ h- 
out, an {so accura’ convey character 
Cornish const, that Mr. P. felt quite the Cornishman, and 
is unable to decide whether he is the Tre Puneh or the Pol 
Punch. On mature deliberation, he coneludes he is the 
Pen Punch. There’s no doubt about that / 





Tue Wet “ Prorecrep” Femate.—Mrs. CotvMnis, 





X> NOTICE.—Rejected Communications or Contributions, whether MS., Printed Matter, Drawings, or Pictures of any description, will 
in no case be returned, not even when accompanied by 5 Stamped and Addressed Envelope, Cover, or Wrapper. To this rule 


there will be no exception, 











